Sidney to surpassing love of me, which you show in tak-
Languet ing so much care, not only for me, but for all
my concerns and conveniences, and that with-
out any deserving on my part. But you are not a
man to be thanked for such a thing; for you are
even now meditating greater kindness still, and,
in truth, as far as I arn concerned, much as I am
indebted to you, I am only too willing to owe
you more. But enough of this.

Your last letter, written on the first of Janu-
ary, reached me on the thirteenth. It brought me
no news, for it was filled with instances of your
affecftion, ever pleasant indeed, but long since
known and proved, a kind of letter which is above
all others delightful and acceptable to me, for
while I read, I fancy that I have the very Hu-
bert himself before my eyes and in my hands,
I intend to follow your advice about composi-
tion, thus: I shall first take one of Cicero's letters
and turn it into French; then from French into
English, and so once more by & sort of perpet-
ual motion (but not of Abondius' sort), it shall
come round into the Latin again. Perhaps, too,
I shall improve myself in Italian by the same
exercise. For I have some letters translated into
the vulgar tongue by the very learned Paolo
Manuzio, and into French by some one else. The
volumes of Cicero I will read diligently, There
are some things also which I wish to learn of the
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